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We alighted to descend from the mountain by
a steep and rugged road, and remounted, to
enter on the plain, about three o'clock. We
passed several springs and brooks, with a ruined
fountain, in the way, all yielding an abundance
of excellent water. The soil, which resembled
the dark loam of Egypt, was now chiefly covered
with thistles of a larger kind and in greater
abundance than I had ever before seen. We met
here a company of Tartars, wearing their peculiar
dresses, and high bl^ck caps with yellow crowns.
They were well mounted, and each carried
behind his saddle a small black leather portman-
teau, fastened with straps and buckles exactly
in the English style* They were the handsomest
men we had yet seen in Syria, and, being perhaps
now on duty, passed us hastily, returning our
salute, but asking no questions.
In about an hour after entering on the plain,
we passed by the town of Zib, leaving it on the
right at the distance of about half a mile* It is
wall, and situated on a hill near the sea, having
a few palm-trees rearing themselves above its
dwellings. It is. conjectured with great pro-
bability, to have been the Achzib of the Scrip-
tures, mentioned in the book of Joshua, where
the borders of the inheritance of the tribe of
Asher are described as reaching from Helkath to
Mount Carmel westward, and commencing at
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